No. LXXIL
To MRS, DUNLOP.

Ellisland, 4ih April, 1789.
#     #     #     #     %     *     *

I NO sooner hit oa any poetic plan or
fancy/ but I wish to send it to you; and if
knowing and reading these give half the plea*
sure to you, that communicating them to you
gives to me, 1 am satisfied,

I have a poetic whim in my head, which I
at present dedicate, or rather inscribe, to the
right lion. C. J. Fox: but how long that fancy
may hold, I cannot say. A few of the first
lines I have just rough-sketched, as follows:

SKETCH.

How wisdom and folly meet, mix, and unite ;
How virtue and vice blend their black and their white ;
How genius, th' illustrious father of fiction,
Confounds rule and law, reconciles contradiction-*-**

VOL, xi,                          g                                I sing:'